SUN YAT SEN AND THE CHINESE REPUBLIC

"I don't want my money back," he responded.
"I want neither their goods nor my money back.
Let them keep the money. If I took the money
back I should be having something to do with
them, which is what I don't want."

So I let the fellows go scot-free from their
obligation, for I knew that when Sun the Silent
broke his silence it was a conclusive decision.

To know Sun well you must see him twice:
once as a man of silence, sitting like a medita-
tive Buddha, motionless in the quiet of his own
reflection, and then as the orator, now swaying
the multitude as a mother carries her child, and
now as a general leading forces into action.
"When you have seen these two, so widely differ-
ent, I think that you will agree that "he joins the
silver of oratory to the golden eloquence of
silence."

If there is any weakness in Sun Tat Sen, it is
the weakness of forgiveness. "With the example
of the gentle Galilean before us, as men of the
West, forbearance and a forgiving spirit mean
strength, not weakness; but among the Chinese,
with the ferocious models of the savage Manchus*
conquest during two centuries, the Chinese who
forgive their enemy to-day may be saving up a
barrel of trouble for to-morrow. If it had not
been for his forgiving attitude, Sun would per-
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